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tion, and to the mansions of peace, If you are so inclined.
Separate yourself from iny mistress.

JBehr&z: He wanders indeed in a labyrinth whom you
guide, and he is unlucky whose adviser you are. Should I
walk on the road you point out, I would fare like the pigeon
who asked the crow to point out the straight way to regain
her native country.

Behrdm: How was that ?

[Then Eehruz narrated the following:]

PARABLE.

BvkrAz: I have heard that the Ivhalifah of .Baghdad
had a carrier pigeon which was so fleet that it sought its
food in Ferghanah, and drank its water in the river Mile.
Sometimes it travelled to Rum, and sometimes to Hin-
dustan. The Ivhalifah loved this bird more than all his
slaves, and if he had been able to scatter the moving and
the fixed stars at his feet in lieu of grain, ho would not
have been sparing of them. Once this pigeon was bearing
tidings from the King of Ma-vara-an-nahr [Transoxiaiia] to
the Khalifah of Baghdad. This happened at the season
when the armies of winter had assailed the earth, and it
had on account of the intense cold and dryness assumed
the nature of a corpse, and had covered itself with the fur
of ermine. The cold was so severe that the snow impeded
the issue of the visual rays from the eyes, and the pigeon
was fluttering hither and thither to discover landmarks
which might guide her to her native country; all efforts,
however, proved futile, because all the strokes of the sword
of vision glanced off from the cuirasw of the clouds. The
poor pigeon then said to herself: * At a time when the world
is white like the book [of misdeeds] of the guiltless, and
the sky as black and cloudy as the hearts of sinners, I know
not how to escape from this difficulty, and to regain the
direction of my country/ While the pigeon thus stood
perplexed, she beheld a crow on the snow, like a black
mole on the cheek of a beauteous maiden, and dressed in
the sombre garments of a monk. This bird the pigeon